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POOR PAPA.

Who slaves all day with main and might
' And comes home weary, worn and white,
To walk a squalling babe all night?
Poor Papa.

' Who bas to hear a tired wife
Recount the petty woes and strife
That constitute 3 woman's life?
Poor Papa.

Who has to go without new clothes

To keep his tots in shoes and hose

And dress his dsughters having besax?
Poor Papa.

. Who's tortured by the endless noise
Of hal! & dozen romping boys

£ ‘Thatall his peace st home gestroys?

" Poor Papa.

Who's told the coal and flour are out;

Who wishes he was, too, no doubt.

And, when he tries, is put to rout?
Poor Papa.

TWho groans when bills come m to pay
For some thing needed every day;
Who can not lay s cent away!

Poor Papa.

Who thinks he was a fool to wed,

Agd who, if his dear wife was dead,

Would get ancther guick instead?
Poor Papa.

Who. if he hodn’t married. would
Pe minus home and health so good
And end his days ip solitode?

Poor Papa.

And who will have. when he gets old,
Protecting srms of love to fold
Around him—worth far mere than gold?
Rich Papa.
—1I1. C. Dodge, in Goedall's Sun,
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OLD POSTAGE-STAMPS.

Romantic Story of an Old Halr
Trunk.

The sun had gone down behind the hills,
but the peaks of the western mountains
were still bathed in suclight and covered
with that glory no painter’s brush can re-
produce. The shadow that had fallen cov-
ered the small, but guaint and picturesque
farmhouse to its chimnev-top and stretched §
scross the closely cropped green meadow-
land and up the sloping hillside, its yellow
stubble taking a golden tint that deepened
at the edges of the irregular swaths, as if
labor had set its signature upon the field.

The sunlight still danced in the topmost
dranches of the tall meple that stood on the
=rest when a8 wagon was driven slowly up
the little lilac-lined lane that led to the
barn. Before the wheels could have been
hesrd by any but an anxious and waiting
=ar, & sweet-faced woman whose hair alone
betrayed the fact that she was far beyond
the middle age came to thedoor and wa= at
the side of the wagon as the driver slowly
descended.

“Dou’t grieve, father,” she said, taking
his hand. *“The darkest cloud has a silver
lining. We have Dick still.”

“And that's all, mother,” he replied, with
s catch in his voice.

The woman's sensitive face paled and
seemed to grow older in a moment, for
though her husband’'s manner had shown
that his mission had failed, some hope had
still remained despite herbrave words, and
while expecting the blow that would de-
prive them of the house and land upon
which both had lived since childhood, there
had been expectation that some way out of
it might be found or that the blow might be
In some way softened.

“Then Nichols would not give you time?™

“Not a day. Hsis merciless, and the sale
will take place Saturday. He must have the
rash, he says, on Baturday, and will only
sell for money down. Williams is away in
New York. [saw every one who might ba
able to let me have the money, but none
could lend so much by Saturday. He will
buy it in himself. Barker says he can get
the money jor me in ten days, but when I
mskod Nichols to give me one more week,
he replied that bhe had not forgotiem his
oath if I had.” ;

“The villain? said the woman, indig-
nantly. *“But is it legal, fatheri” she
asked. “Can he robus of a farm worth six
times the mortgage and have the law on
Liis side?”

“] asked 'Squire Andrews, and he went
over the papers carefully. ‘He has planned
his vengeance well," Androws said. ‘Every
legal form has been complied with,’ and he
ndded that 1 would be morally, but not
legally, justitied in shooting him."

“Poor Dick!” said the mother. “Come,
father, the house is ours for three days
longer anyway. Bomething may happen.
Let us talk of other things. BSupper is
yeady and Dick is coming across the field.”

Whlle talking the light wagon had been
put in the carriage-house and the horse had
been fed and watered.

It was to sec that the bright-faced,
broad-shouldered young man who met them
st the door was their son and that he was a
“mother's boy."” His arm fell naturally
around her waist, and he stopped to kiss
bher as they passed into the kitchen.

“Well, Mimi, are you ready to feed a bear
after his winter's sleepi” he asked, play-
fully. “Why, mother, there are tears in
your eyes! Fathev, what is the matteri" he
asked, as for the first Lme he saw kis
drawn, set face.

His mother's aruss were around his neck,
and she was crying softly on his breast.

‘Tt meuns, Dick, that Nichols bought the
mortgage from Secor before he went to
Mexico; i£ has been due, as you know, for
four years, but Nichols did mot want the
money and wished me to let it runon, as [
meoded it more than he did. Secor knew
that Nichols was my son-in-law, and from
what Nichols said supposed he wanted to
chear it off. Becor told Jim Ferguson that
he was going to do it.”

“Secor did not know how he treated
Nellie asked Dielc

“No,” was the weary reply. “Even you,
Dick, dou't know that when I brought
Nellie home—a wreck, dying from his
brutal treatment—that he swore an oath to
have revenge on me and mine, bocause |
would not let him take her back to the city
to die. He hated her because she would
not heip him jo- his wickedness, and when
he saw her days were numbered, told her
that she would never see one of us while
she lived and none of us would know where
ahe was bugied .when she was dead. A
friend of hers wrote to me. I went to New
York snd brought her home. When he
<ame, in hot haste for her, I kicked him
out. You were ouly & little lad of five then,
Dick. He has waited all these years and
mow he has his revenge.”

*But how, father! We can easily pay the
$1,200 in a week or ten days.”

'Hehss given me the legal thirty days’
mnotice by publication in the Bloomfield
Register, which never comes to this post-
ofice. Mrs. Winters saw it yesterday and
sent me word. The ssle is for Baturday.
He requires spot cash. No one can get
$1.200.in so short a Lime, and he will buy it
himsell"

The young man's eyes blazed. “If he
does—il he dares to show himself—] will
pat a bullet in him "

The mother's arms were around him.
His father laid his hand upon his shoulder.

“Leave him to God, Dick; don't make our
burden harder tham we can bear. letus
have our boy for the few years yet left to
.‘.”

*“Remember Susie,” sobbed the mother.

The young man conguered his emotion,
kissed his mother and shook his father's
kand—the Anglo-Saxon caress between

Women kiss; men shake hands.
. ghing rash; nothing to bring
: but f I meet him he

‘will have to keep bis temper. Come, let us

try your biscuits, Mimi and forget for the
moment.”

The form of & meal was gone through
with, but the talk drifted into the only sub-
ject that any one counld think about.

“Dick, you haven't said & word about
your marriage. It is two weeks from to-
day. We will have no home for Busie to
come to.”

Dick smiled for his mother's benefit snd
suswered brightly: “Never mind that,
Mimi. It will have to be postpooed fora
little while. Don't worry about that.™

“Baut, Dick, it may make a great differ-
eace to Susie,” said his father. ““You will
no longer have a spug farm at your back,
and you may bave to wait a year or two be-
fore you can get forehanded enough to
marry. Will Busie be willing to waitand
take the chances when she can have her
cousin Will, who is rich 1

“SBusie is as true as steel, dad. Will
Hartshorn can not take her from me," said
Dick, laughing lightly. ‘“We may not be
able to marry for a year or two, but we are
both young and life is before us. Poan’t
fret on our account. I must go over and
tell her.”

It was not ten when he returned. but it
was the first time in many months that
both his parents had been found up ai that
hour. Traces of tears on their cheeks
showed that the subject of conversation
had aot been changed.

“Susie will wait,” he replied to his moth-
er's unspoken guestion, “until I have made
2 home for us three and it has grown big
enough for her to enter. Isay what she
said. Bhe won't marry me till I have. Oar
marriageis postponed for a vear. Bhe will
work in the rubber factory and help me.
Her uncle has been appointed msvager, and
was out 10 see her yesterday to seeif he
could get her as his chief cierk. He wants
some one who understands book-keeping.,
short-hand and teiegraphy, and offered her
twelve dollars per week. Bhe refused, of
course, but she has written to-night ac-
cepting it. You see, dad, she didn't waste
her time, as you thought, in learning those
sccomplishments last year., Her invest-
ment of $120 will come back many fold.”

His mother laid her hand upon his arm.

“‘Susiesays that we can get the Wilsons'
house at the bridge. ItU's quite as comfort-
able as this, and we will soon forget all
about this trouble. You are only fretting
for us, and Susis says you must notand
shall not. Busie's word is law to mother
and me; and, father, will you not do what
we three want you to?"

“Dick,” said his father, with deep feel-
ing, “I should have named you Benjamin.
Busie will make a good wife. 1 take back
a!l I said about her spending money. Bhe
was wiser than I, but I don't think it was
woman's work.”

“Even her spending four dollars for can-
celled postage stamps!” asked Dick, mis-
chieviously.

*“Well,” said his father, with a smile and
a shake ol the head, “that was a vanity.
Twentv-five cents for a yard of ribbon 1
can understand, but 25 cents for an old
one-cent postage stamp which I bought
new only a few years ago fora cent I can
not understand. I think it would be more
natural for a pretty girl to spend her
money for ribbons than for little pieces of
soiled paper.”

“She says that her collection, which cost
her less than £, can be sold any dav to a
dealer for &5, and that ho will sell it again
for $100. The stamps she paid 25 cents
each for are now sold for $1.25 and §1.50.
She intends to sell them all to have a nest-
egg to start with.”

“| don’t want a better girl than Busia for
a daughter. I always said that, Dick.
That there stamp business was the only
vanity I ever knew in her, but she has s
right to some vanity. She has the Lock-
wood grit and truth. Let us ask God to
bless her.”

At noon the next day Mrs. Ferris asked
Dick to give her an hour’s help in the gar-
ret, as she wished to go over the accumu-
lated rubbish of a century to see what
would be worth moving.

““What is in this old hair trunk, mother™
asked Dick, as he sorted out the relics of
five generations.

“That was your Aunt Seliny’s. It's full
of letters and papers. All her husband’s
love-letters are there, for she saved every
one that was ever writ 1o her. She saved
all the letters that he ever received, and
he did a big business till he failed. Selioy
was a little queer. Hewas a great scholar,
was Jack. He went to college and was a
professor when he courted Seliny. His
letters read like a book, and Beliny was
very nroud of them.”

Dick open the moth-eaten, cowhide-cov-
ered little trunk, in its time as much a
source of pride as any genuine alligator-
skin one 1s now to its possessor. There on
top, a8 il putin last, was a bandle of let-
ters, tied with a faded ribbon. Dick took
out one with some curiosity. It was writ-
ten before envelopes were in common use,
and the address was on the middle fold of
the letter itself, the edges of which aad
been turned into one another and sealed.

“Mother, may I come up?”’ called a clear,
sweet voice from the stairway, but without
giving time Tor a reply the speaker ap-
peared and was clasped in Mrs. Ferris’
arms. She seemed to bring the sunshine
which thatinstant came pouring through
the high side window, falling full upon the
little trunk and covering it with a golden
glory.

“0O Busie, SBusie!” was all Mrs. Ferris
could say, as she held her tightly. Fora
moment Susie talked for both. She had
come for that feminine draught of Lethe,
known as “a good cry.”

Tears and talk and laughter! Laughter
and talk and tears! Hysteria looked in at
the window.

Dick had patience. But patience had a
limit,

“Mother—Susie,” said he reproachfully,
“where and when do I enter in this little
loving match! Have I no rightsi Is not
this mother mine, and the sweetheart, too!
Ven kissing till I have mine.”

Busie laid her band on his, and lifted a
bright and laughing face frankly to his.
“This is an extra,” she said garly. %]
didn't expect to see you, Dick. What is
that you have in your hand!” She bent
over to look auit with manifest curiosity.
He handed it to her.

“It’s only an old love-letter from Uncle
Jack to Aunt Selina.” She was only look-
ing at the superscription, her face paling
and fiushing.

Hysteria again glanced in at the window.

“Doyoun know what it is worth!” she
asked with an effort. *‘Have you many of
these, Lthat you treat them so carelessly !

“No,” said Dick. “Isita stamp not in
your collection? It is only a very little one,
only helf the usual size, and I wish it were
larger; but you are twice welcome to it and
that ought to count.”™ As she did not an-
swer he added, with a burlesque of gener-
osity: *“Keep 1t, Susie, even if it's one of
those that are worth a whole dollar to eol-
lectors. 1 don't know where to sell it, even
for a cent. Put it in your book.” His voice
aesd manner at another time would have
roused great mirth, but no answering smile
appeared on Basie's face.

“It's one I never hope to own,” she re-
plied, gravely. “This little piece of paper
is worth over #4400, It's a Bratileboro five-
cent stamp on the original letter-back. The
ouly one that was supposed o be in the
world was sold last month for §75. Any
dealer would give you #5350 at sight for
uis*il

“Are you quite sure!” asked Mrs. Ferris,
wounderingly.

“Yes; I know 1n
fromi"”

Dick led her to the open trunk. With a
gasp sud sob she knelt down beside it and
with flushing face aod trembling hands
began to sort out theletters into little heaps
Dick had mnot spoken, but watched he:
eagerly. The same thought, perhaps not
perfectly formulated, had come to each.

Where did it come

to comfort her. Dick’s efforts were the
more effectual. “Never mind, my sweet
heart,” he whispered, “think of it snlvas s
dream. Itwon't pay the mortgage. but it
will pay rent should we need it. Let us
thank God for what He gives us.™

By a strong effort of will sho raised a
tear-stained, radiant face, shining with de-
light.

“You don’t understand. The mortgag
is paid. The farm is saved. O, Dick! 0,
mother !

When her emotion had snbsided, and in
reply to their eager questions, she took the
selected lctters and expinined the treasure.

“Here are two used Brattieboros on let-
ter-backs, wqrik almost any price, but a
dealer will pay 83 each. For these eight
St. Louis stamps he will give, say, $125. He
will sell them for four times that. This set
of three on one letter is alone worth morse
than §125. Here are six New Havens, the
first I ever heard of. The genuine signed
reprints sell for $15 each. Put them st
§100. These two thirty-cent stamps of 1860
—notice that the shicld isupside down—are
worth 0 and would bring 100 at a sale,
Here are thirteen red horsecmen one-cent
stamps of 1851, worth §10 each. Here are
six six-cent envelopes of 1867, worth £330
if we could wait for boyers. See these
four curious double stamps, one cent
and three cents! Three are worth $10
each, but the fourth iz one I never heard
of. The one-cent head is upside down. It
must be worth §0. Here are over a dozen
of the rare three-cent envelopes of 1553
Prof. Jennings paid $#42 for the one he has.
These two War Department
envelopes are  worth §0  each.
These two Goliad and these fve of Daton
Rouge can not be bought for §400. Here's
one envelope with twelve one-penny stamps
on it. They have V. R. in the corners.
Dealers charge £40 each and pay §20. Here
are five rare Sandwich Island stamps any
dealer will pay £00 for.” BShe gathered up
the remaining letters. “For all these
dealers charge §20 or more each. No mat-
ter how you are cheated, you ean get from
$,000 to $1,200 and what is lack-
ing we can borrow."

“How can I get the mosrey for them be-
fore Saturday?”’ asked Dick. “Whom shall
I take bhem tool”

“You can take the five o'clock train to
New York. Iwill give you the names and
addresses of the three principal dealers.
I have their catalogues. Come down stairs
and we will divide them intothree packets,
s0 as to offer not more of one kind than we
can help to a dealer. % will mark on each
letter the price dealers charge for the
stamp, so that they will not beat you down
too much. These are all on the letters, 50
there can be no question of their genuine-
ness. This is Wednesday. You can get
back Friday night.”

Her energy and faith brought hope and
comfort.

Dick was back Friday night. He brought
£1,85) in greenbacks and a number of the
stamps, which it was not necessary to sell.
These were added, with many that re-
mained in the trunk, to Susie’s collection,
which was not sold, for a “nest-ezz.”? The
duplicates only were sold, but to advantage,
for that purpose.

The marriage wns not postponed. “Never
destroy a postage-stamp,” said Grandfather
Ferris last week to a young man who had
torn an envelope in piecesto get onta letter.

start a collection. If my daughter Susie
hadn't started one four years ago we might
now be on the town."

This was not fair to Dick, but old people
are forgetful.—7. E. Wilson, in N. Y. Werld.
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FOR FARMERS' WIVES.

ilow They Can Contribute a Fair Share
to the Family Income.

Farmers’ wives are probably as much
in need of money as any other class of
women. To such, then, the discovery
of any way of adding to their pin-
money is a desirable discovery. While
pot a new thing, planting small
fruits is doubtless new to a great many
women who have abunhdant opportunity
to try it. ‘That itis fully feasible to a
great many, needsonly a trial to prove.

Evidently the thing most needed now
by women *is to learn how to be
healthy, strong, good-tempered and
helpful,” educating not only the brain,
but also the whole being as well. All
women ean not marry and be the help-
less idol of an indulgent husband.
Some will not marry, and many who
do must be a willing help-meet.

Out-door work is not to be despised
by women, for it is positively necessary
to health and happiness. Of all the
pursuits now followed by women there
is perhaps no other that offers more or
grezter inducements, or for which she
is naturally betrer qualified, than the
growing of small fruits,

There is no more money-making crop
than fruit when rightly managed, and
strawberries, raspberries, gooseberries,
currants and grapes can each be made
to yield a rich harvest. Oaly a small
plot of ground is necessary for a begin-
ning, increasing the area as means are
afforded.

Almost any woman can do much of
the work herself, even though not very
strong. She can set the plants and
gather the froit and get it nady for
market. Much depends on the way it
is prepared.

If, in addition to raising fine berries,
they are set off to advantage by careful
packing and a tasteful arrangement of
green leaves, they will sell more read-
ily., When burries are cheap she can
with her own hands make them into
jams, jellies, marmalade, ete., tobe sold
later, even if sold ata very small profit.

Women do not despise the minutest
matters, argl the study of the botany of
plants, of birds and inscets, injurions
and otherwise, will all receive their
careful attention.

The example we have had of women
who have tried the experiment show
that they are eminently successful rais-
ing the finest fruit, arranging it in the
most tasteful manner and receiving the
highest market price for their p;ocducts

The net profits from the sale of small
fruits by two young ladies in California
last year, one of whom was a consumyp-
tive when she began, amounted to the
handsome sum of §15,000.

It is but a few years since they began
the experiment, and beside accumu-
lating a fortune, they have what is
better, a comfortable home of their own
and complete restaration to health.

The growing of small fruits on a
[ small scale is especially recommended
to those married women who can obtain
a small plot of ground for the purpose,
who feel the desire so common among
women for pecuniary independence.
To the growing of small fruits might be
added a few stands of bees, which al-
most any woman can care for, thua
adding to her income and placing her
in a position to realize comparative in-
dependence.—Colorado Farmer.

—*Yes, Tom is a good fellow enough,
but b2 don't know hismind.” *“Doesn’t
he? Weli, I'm sure he is to be cune

lated. Those who do know it
aven't much to say im its fuvor "—
Boston Trasscripl,

began sobbing. Mrs. Ferris aod Dicktried |

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

—

—The rubher indastry in this conntry
affords employment to about twenty-
five thousand workmen.

—One of the glaciers of the Kinchin-
junga, a peak whose summit is 28,000
feet above the sea level, has a vertical
height of 14,000 feet.

—A large piece of meteoriec iron has
been found in a bed of tertiary liguite
in Upper Austria. This ia the first find
of tha* sort in distinet geological peri-
ods, a proof that meteorie stones fell
also in former periods of the earth’s
history.

—The Bo tree of Amarapoora, in
Burmah, is about 2,170 years old, and
it can be traced in historie docaments
as far back as 182 A. p. Other trees
are believed to be older, Afriean and
Californian specimens being computed
at 5,000 years, but there is no certain
evidence of it. —Arkansaw Traveler.

—An officer of the Bombay Civil
Service who made a vacation tour in
Manchnviz last summer, calls that re-
gion the Manitoba of Asia. In the
basin of the Hun river he collected five
kinds of lily of the valley, and found
whole hill-slopes white with the blos-
soms of that plant.—N. Y. Ledqer.

—There could be no more impressive
illustration of the rapid growth of the
new South than the statement made by
the Manufacturers’ Record, of Balti-
more, that the new enterprises organ-
ized in\iipe South, the old plants re-
newed und the millsrebuilt represented
a capital of $161,192.000 for the last six
months, as against $63,618,200 during
the first six months of 1886.

—Before the beginning of the histor-
ical period considerable skill in rope
making had been acquired, so that it
wust be classed among the oldest of the
arts, The existing relics of the ancient
Ezyptians inclade sculptures showing
the pro-ess of manufacture practiced
more than 4,000 years ago, while the
oldest records of that people represent
well-made ropes of great strength.
Flax and the fibers of the date tree were
employed for these ropes, but grasses
and the hide: of animals were probably
among the first materials used.—Ar-
kansaw Traveler.

—A new departure in the line of
shopping for out-of-town families has
been inangurated in New York of late.
The planis that of the shopping burean,
managed by a womanwof business turn
and gifted with tact for getting on with
people as well as parchasing judgment.
To her, one 1aay mail an order for silks,
gloves, laces, jewelry, bonnets—any
thing that requires careful supsecvision
in the bnying, which order wiil be
turned over to a corps of regularly em-

| ployed parchasers, women all, whote
“1f you take an old msn’s advice you will |

business it is to look to the interest of
the far-way household.—St. Louis Re-
publican.

—The latest statistics concerning the
Pasteur Institute for the treatment of
hydrophobia show that up to the end of
December, 1886, the number of patients
who had been bitten by animals un-
doubtedly mad was two thousand one
hundred and sixty-fonr. Of these,
twenty-nine died. DBefore Pasteur's
system was devised and used, the mor-
tality among persons bitten by rabid
animals was thought to be sixteen per
cent., at which rate the number of
deaths among his patients would have
been three handred and forty-six, in-
stead of only twenty-nine. Recently
Pasteur has somewhat choanged his
method aud applied a more intevsive
treatment, as he callsit, in all speciallv

grave cases.—N. Y. Ledger.
-

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—1If friends ask you to discover their
faunlts beware, or you will dizcover you
have no friends.

—A helping word to one in trouble
is often like a switchon & railroad track
—but one inch between wreck and
smooth-rolling prosperity.

—The coffee crop of the world for
last year was 650,000 tons, and of this
amouni Amervican hotels probably used
about 100 pounds by accident.

—Mrs. De Society—*What a lovely
baby that is we just passed.” Mrs. De
Fashion—*Yes, itis mine.” “Indeed?"”
0, I'm sure of it. I recognized the
nurse.""—Omaha World.

—One of the most mournful things in
nature must always be the inevitalle
tendency of the young man in love to
imagine himself a poet. —Boston Jour-
nal of Education.

—Whatever the newspaper of the
future may be, it will never be what
woman wants it to be until it is wholly
made up of love verses, deaths and
marriages, and dry goods advertise-
ments.—DBoston Journal of FEducation.

—No more wholesome advice than
this can be given those upon whom for-
tune has smiled: However rich you
may be, do not make pleasure the aim
and object of life: it will wear you out
faster than work, or even worry.

—They Ought to Label It.—

“Those who aim at ridicule
Should fix upon some certain rule
Which fairly hints they are in jest.”
—JTonathan Swift,

—*“Woman 13 displaying a remark-
able aptitude for taking cave of herself,”
says an exchange. What is wanted is
not so much a woman who can take
care of herself as one who ean, in addi-
tion, take care of a husband and three
children in fairly good style.—Phila-
delphia Call.

—First Young Lady—*Who are those
people you bowed to, Mamie?”' Second
Ditto—*0, don't you know them?
That’s Mrs. Montalembert and her hus-
band.” *Have they any children?"’
“Why, Hattie! What an idea! No,
indeed! They are real stylish people.”
—Boston Transcript.

—Why are our public roads called
highways? They are generally much
lower than the surrounding and bor-
dering laud, being worn and washed to
gullies where they are not naturally
swamps. Thev are high only in the
sense that they cost much more than
they are worth under the present
system.—Petersburg (Va.) lndex Ap-

—A Quaker, from the country, went
into a city bookstore, and one of the
clerks, thinking to have a little fun at
his expense, said to him: *“You are
from the country, areyou not?” *Yes,™
answered the Quaker. *“Well, here's
an essay on the rearing of calves that
you would probably like to bay.”
*“That,” said the Quaker, ‘‘thee had
better present to thy mother!”—N. O.
Ledyger. o+

A PERFECT COSMETIC.
What the caamnt—;p_pllnuon of Glyoers
ine Will Accomplish.

Of all the lotions, creams, pomades
and balms that go to complete & lady’s
toilet tuble there is nothing to approxi-
mate in value chemically pure glycer-
ine. This sweet, viscid, colorless,
odorless liquid secils for five cents an
ounce, which is possibly the reason
why so many ladies who study their
glass ignore it. The opinion prevalent

among so mauy that a constant use of |

giycerine makes the skin dark is so
erroneous that chemists simply sneer
when an argument is expected. In
factories and laboratories where the oil
is manufactured the hands of the em-
ployes are remarkably soft, and, as a
rule, a shade or so whiter than the
face.

For coughs, colds, inflammation of
the throat, temporary deafness, or
soreness of the nose, glycerine applied
as a liniment and taken internally, af-
fords a sure and speedy relief. Itisa
govereign remedy for cats, sores, uleers
ard gaogrenous wounds in man and
beast.

A superior hair tonic is obtained by
using two ounces of glycerine with an
ounce of water and one of alcohol. The
three parts when combined may be per-
fumed to suit the tasie and will surpass
in merit any oleaginous compound on
sale. For preserving and promsting
the growth of the hair glycerine stands
unrivaled. There js no quicker way to
remove dandraff and preserve a clean
sealp than by rubbing the skin under
the hair or beard with it. Its nse will
make the hair liable to eatch more dust
than if dry, but then it imparts a pleas-
ing gloss and insures a healthy condi-
tion to the gsealp. In applying it is not
necessary to use more than & spoonful,
but with a daily application a diseased
or scaly epidermis is unnkno wn.

There are absolutely no injurious ef-
fects in the use of glycerine, which
makes it the best und safest of cosmet-
ics. Sometimes a burning sensation is
felt when the oil is applied to chapped
or sove skin, due to the fact that, like
alcoholic substances, it has an avidity
tor water which it absorbs or burns out
of the skin. By dipping the hands in
warm water, or moistening the face
and applying the glycerine after dry-
ing lizhtly, the burning or irritating
sensation is lessened. Pimples, blotches
and all eruptions of the skin may be
removed by using pore glycerine in
small quantities, and those who
persist in the use of
which leaves the skin parched and
rough, ean restore the soft, smooth
qualities by drying glycerine into the
skin before retiring. Glycerine and
rose water in the proportion of one to
two, with a singledrop of carbelie aeid,
will not only produce a smooth traus-
parent effect, but & wholesome one, as
the acid being a disinfectant cleans out
the pores of the skin, and in a minute
degree wards off disgase. This prepa-
ration is recommended by the highest
medical anthority for the use of chil-
dren while at school, where they are
constantly exposed to disease by mere
association. Foradults who are tirrown
much in public or promiscuous com-
panies this simple cosmetic is by no
means insignificant.

It must not be supposed that glycer-
ine in any form ecan produce a beautiful
complexion. There are skins that noth-
ing but calcimine or white paint will
whiten, for the simple reason that na-
tare intended them to be dark. What
is promised and may be expected is a
smooth skin of healthy color, free irom
blemishes commonly known as chap-
ping, pimples and rash. Odious Little
black heads which frequently appear
about the nose may be removed in time,
by a careful use of glyeerine in which
a fow drops of carbolic acid have been
(iii‘-‘\u.l\'t‘il.

Another excellent form of glycerine
is in soap which one hears and reads
much about, but rarely or never is able
to procure.— Chicago Taler Ocean.

POPULAR BELIEFS.
Common Myths Which Still ave a Large
Number of Adnerents.

Ignorant folk, wonder-mongers and
even scientific observers have dissemi-
nated many erroncous and exaggerated
notions which are not readily eradi-
cated. We are still told, for instance,
of the Norwegian melstrom, a fright-
ful whirling chasm in the sea capable of
sucking down the largest ships, though
in reality this fearful *‘whirlpool™ is
simply a run of the tide through a
sloping channel, is rarely dangerous,
and then chiefly on account of the
rocks on which it may draw vessels,
Sir John Herschel gave his indorse-
ment to the statement that stars may

' be seen in the daytime from the bottom

of a well, but this has been proven to
be an error by tests from a shaft nearly
half a mile deep. Mr. John Murdoch
has recently shown that the Esquimaux
do not, as text-books of physiology
affirm, doze through their long winter
night, keeping up their bodily heat by
enormous meals of raw blubber and
lamp-oil, but that their winter lile is
active, their food mostly cooked and
their consumption of oil not excessive.
A still widely-accepted beliel is thatthe
hair-snake is a wonderful transforma-
tion of a horse’s hair when kept in
water, though these odd creatures
(known to science as Gordius aquali-
cus) reaily grow from egys, and in
early stages inhabit the bodies of in-
sects. Avery old idea, without foun-
dation in faet, is that crocodiles shed
mournful tears, while stories of toads
imprisoned in solid rock are numerous
and supported by much evidence, bat
have probably resnlted from imperfect
observation. Accountsof the germina-
tion of grain from the mummy-pits of
Egypt have arisen from deception prac-
ticed by the Arabs in placing fresh
seeds with the belongings of the mum-
mies. Though now known to be incor-
rect, the inference that the moon influ-
ences the weather is a very natural one
to untrained observers, and is far
less absurd than a thousand wvagaries
that gain credence, such as the drop-
ping of live reptiles from the clouds,
the ejection of live snakes and other
creatures from the human stomach,
the localization of water by a forked
stick, the extinguishment of fire by
sunshine, ete.—Arkansaw Traveler.

—An snti—nh;g club has a large
membership at Fort Worth, Tex

powder,”

HINTS TO SWIMMERS.
Timely Suggestions for Enthusiastic Lovers

. of Agquatic Sport.

Now that the bathing season, for the
people who bathe only during the sea-
son; is running on full time and bhalf
soap, there will be the usual number of
**sad cases of drowning™ reported in
the daily paper by reporters who seem
to think that the ordinary drowning
case is a rather joyous affair nnd great
care mast therefore be taken to specify
the sad ones. Now, in most instances
—but for the gravity of the subject one
might say moist cases—there is no

necessity for drowning. A little eare, a°

little presence of mind =nd the doomed
swimmer would be as safe frem the
watery element as & Texas bar tender.
A good swimmer is not often drowned;
not oftener than once.

People are drowned when they are
thrown suddenly into the water be-
canse the shock disturbs their presenco
of mind and disarranges the life pre-
server. To avoid drowning from this
cause, therefore, never get thrown into

| the water suddenly; always be expoct-

ingit. If you are crossing the great
desert, keep turning over in your mind
what vou would do if the distant occan
shoukld suddenly break in on you.

If you could acquire the habit of
breathing under water it would be great
medicine for you. Some men can
breathe a long, long time over beer;
they are more apt to founder than
drown.

If you don't know whether you ean
swim or not, having never tried, it is a
good plan to consult some well-known
authority on the subject betore ventur-
ing into forty foot water. Go te Jay
Gould; he has floated about as many
water-logged schemes as any man in
America.

If, in spite of all precautions, you
fird that you are actually drowning, no
time should be lost in calling in a phy-
sician; if possible. go for him yourself;
the exercise will prove exceedingly
beneficial.

If you should find a drowning person
on the beach and it should prove to be
some one whom it is your interest to
save, run him through a clothes wringer
without delay; it is essential to gei all
the water out of him.

Do not, however, hanz him up after
this operation; it's no good; you can’t
hang a mun up for any thing after
you've squeezed him dry.

Sit on his chest and inflate his lunges
with a hand bellows to restore respira-
tion, and slap him to restore cireuln-
tion; if this doesn’t work, send for a
newspaper elerk, who can give him an
artificial circulation that will make the
doctors want to go away and cesamit
suicide.

Haul him back and forth over a bar-
rel; this is an old and very popular
mode of treatment; itis of no earthly
use whatever, but it keeps the patient
quiet and amuses the crowd while you
are thinking what you ought to do.

Start a messenger for the man’s wife
at once and call loudly after him, *Tell
her to bring her mother along!” The
patient needs the stimulus of a sudden
shock to enable him to rally.

if youn are in doubt whether the man
is really drowning, bring him a sherry
eobbler; if he is drowning he will eateh
at the straws. If he is not drowning
he will eatch on to the cobbler.

Should you discover the drowning
person to be the man who tells you all
abont his summer vacation; where he
went, and what a **nice’”’ place it was;
how *nice” the meals and how “nice”
the poople, and how cheap it was and
what a good time he had, push him out
into deep water to see if he will sink.
If he does not sink immediately youn
may be sure there is something wrong.
Lose no time; a moment'sdelay may be

fatal; tie a biz stone about his neck and |

push him out
Brooliyn Eagle.
—

WORTH CONSIDERING.
Sensible !iuzm!lmrfnr the Authorities
of Villnges and Summer Resorts.

“] wish there was a committee on
names appointed for every town," said
a young lady recently—**a committee
whose duty it should be to see that not
only streets, but a.l the hills and ponds
and roads of the vicinity, had suitable
names given to them, or old ones pre-
served. Then there would be fewer
that were either very ugly or absurdly
romantie, and, above all, there would
not be such constant repetition.”

She then preceeded to argue in favor
of the establishment of this novel com-
mittee. It was positively exasperating,
she declared, to go into the country,
summer after summer, and find in every
piace she visited the same regulation
list of names! She did not believe she
had ever stayed in a village that had
net its Sunset Hill. Usually there was
Willow Brook besides, and Mirror
Lake, and she considered herself fortu-
nate if she did not have to be shown a
Rainbow Fall and a Crystal Spring,
and, perhaps, a Smugglers Cave.

As for the Lover's Lane, Lover's Dell
and Lover's Leap, she was so tired of
them that it wouald really seem a-pleas-
ant variety to take an evening stroil
along Higginbotham road, to see the
Red Cow's Jump by moonlight!

Then there was the Devil's Den; but
why Palpit, Basin, Bridge, Bowling-
alley and Punch-bowl, all with the
same unpleasing prefix? At least, how-
ever, these places were named after
somebody that the people believed in;
and when it wasn't Devil’s Den, it was
sure to ba Elfin Grotto, which was a
great deal sillier. Who ever heard of
even a young and imaginative Ameri-
can that believed in clves? And why
should & dark, damp, dirty cave be
ealled a grotto--a name which suzgests
Capri, and the magic of azure air and
glittering wall?

The young lady’s idea is hardly
likely to be realized; but the matter of
names is worth considering, and it
would be well if the authorities of our
expanding villages and summer resorts,
that seem to spring up in a night, would
avoid afflicting the landscape with any
more devils, smugglers, elves and
fairies.— Youth's Companion.

--Thompson— “‘Jones seems to be
very popular. I wonder what's the
reason?”’ Johnson—*It's all due to
the way he greets a man.” “Yes?"
“Nine times out of ten he says: ‘Let's
have something.' " — Pilisburgh Dis-
paich

again.—Burdetlle, n

MISCELLANEOUS.

—Magistrate — “Did the prisoner-
make a full confession?’ Policeman—
“No, sir. He made the confession:
when he was full.”” —Pailadelphia Call.

—The Norfolk News tells of s young-
man named Charles Swedenburg who-
is charged with stealing fifty-two dol—
lars from his widowed mother. He has-
not been examined. He can never be-
successfully examined without the aid’
of a mieroscope.

—A beautifal geyser has belched”
forth at the Upper Basin, near Mam-
moth Hot Springs, Wyoming. It throws-
a stream into the air 150 feet in height.
It is located two hundred yards from
the Spasmatie, and is one of the grand--
est on the formation.

—*Jenkins—*Don't you enjoy the-
eonversaiion of Blufkins? I think hime
an inimitable talker.” Smith—"0, yos,
I like it; but there is one thing he can’t.
do that I would enjoy much more.””
J.—“What is that?” 8. —“Keep his:
mouth shut." - Boston Budget.

—Quite a number of persons crossed
the- Arkansas river the other day at
Garden City to see a hernd of buffalo-
now grazing on the prairies. There
are about thirty young calves and one
or two cows in the herd. The owner-
intends making an effort to eross them.
with domestic cattle.

—John D. Van Gordon, sixty-nina
vears of aye, of Dingman’s Ferry, Pike
County, Pa., was killed by a bee sting
on the wrist Wednesday morning. A
few moments after he was stung the
pain became so intense that he started
for the house. As he entered the door
he groaned: *“O, I'm going to diel”
and immediately expired.

—Drinted matter may be copied on
any paper of an absorbent nature, by
dampening the surface with a weak
solution of acetate of iron, and press-
ing in an ordinry copying press. Old
writing may also be copied on unsized
paper. if wet with a weak solution of
sulphate of iron mixed with a simple
solution of =ugar sirup.

—Since they reduced fares to five
cents the Philadelphia street raiiroads
have been able to declare increased
dividends. They are just now finding
ont how much they lost by Keeping
fares at six cents. The elevated roads
in New York are having a similar ex-
perience and the talk of abolishing
five-cent fares is declared to be without
foundation.

—*Making zood resolutions and then
breaking them ruin a man's character, ™
gaid Bjenks, philosophieaily, “and I'm»
not going to ruin my character in that
way any more.” ), my dear,” said
Mrs. Bjenks, “I'm so glad to hear youw:
say that. You won’t break your good
resolutions after this, will yon, dear?”
“No, my darling,’ said Bjenks, heroje-
ally, “I won’t. After this ['m not go-
ing to make any.""—Journal of Educa-
tion.

—Quite a strange plienomenon was-
seen in Mr. Butts' ponltry yard at
Orlando, Fla, a day or two ago. A
small chicken was seen waddling
around swelled out to the shape of a
huze puff-bail, and terribly distorted,
apparently by some watery humor.
The anxions owner thonght it had the
dropsy, and at once proceeded to tap it
with a razor, when it was found to be
inflated with air. How the chick hap-
pened to get in that fix nobody knows.

—An Americus, Ga., gentleman says:
“Last Thuesday evening I saw a curi-
psity in the shape of a sand clond. It
appearcd to be about 500 feet high and.
looked like an inverted funnel. The
| baso seemed to be forty or fifty yards
J, wide, and its apex extended to a point
' some 300 feet hizh. It was whirling
| with frightful rapidity, and went
straight up out of sight. It roared like
a train of cars, which I thought it was
until I saw the cloud. It was about
two and a half miles northwest of Amer-
icus,

—Little Nellie, five vears old, went
to walk on Sunday afternoon with her-
parents. The party strolled along the
bank of the reservoir, concerning the
use of which Nellie asked many ques-
tions. While they were there a small
boy's straw hat was blown off his head
into the reservoir and fished oat, with
no little diffienlty, with the =aid of a
long pole. That evening at supper as
Nellie was drinking water from a glass.
she asked: *‘Is this water the same as.
the water up in the reservoir?'” *Yes,
dear.” Nellie smacked her lips in an
experimental way, and with s slight.
expression of displeasnre. **Well,"™
she said, “I think it tastes some of =.
straw hat.”"—Boston Transcript.
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THE PEOPLE'S INCOME.

Annual Earnings of the Principal Nations.
of the World.

The aim of all labor is the income it
brings. It is the harvest of work. It
follows the clearing, the plowing, the-
sowing, the cultivating. It is the reap-
ing.

The United States leads all the na--
tions of the world in the amount of the-
gross earnings of the people.

It has attained this position among
the nations of the world in & remark-
ably short time. A century ago the-
United States was a feeble nation on
the coast line of a new and distant con-
tinent. It exported a little tobacco-
and a few hides, and produced enough
at home for the people to live well, bat.
it cut no fizure among the nations of”
the world as a nation with an income.
But since that time the activity, the-
enterprise, the genius of the people,.
pushed it forward until it overtook the-
older nations of Europe one by one,
and finally led them all in the aim of’
all people—income.

Mulhall’s table showing the annual
earnings of the principal natious of the-
world for 1880, demonstrates that the-
United States stands at the head:

Repu 305,000,000«

The above table shows the reward

that each nation receives for the labor

that its people pat forth. It is one of

the most important showings that cam
\ be made.—San Frencisco Chronicle.
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